Mi 


The fecondPartofKjngHemy the Fou rth. 

2. Draw, lie fee if 1 can finde out 


He was the Markc,and Glafle, Coppy ,and Booke, 
That falhiond others. And him, O wondrous! hira, 

0 Miracle of Men ! Him did you leaue 
(Second to none) vn-feconded by you, 
To looke ypon the hideous God of Warre, 
In dif-aduantage,to abide a field, 
Where nothing but the found of Hotftmrs Name 
Did feeme dcfenfible : fo you left him, 
Neuer ,0 neuer doe his Ghoft the wrong, 
To hold your Honor more prccife and nice 
With others,then with him. Let them alone : 
The Marfhall and the Arch-bifhop are ftrong. 
Had my fwect Harry had but halfe their Numbers, 
To day might I (hanging on Hotfrurs Neckc) 
Haue talk'd of ^JMonmouths Graue. 

North. Belhrew your heart, 
(Faire Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient Ouer-fights. 
But I muft goe,and meet with Danger there, 
Or it will feeke me in another place, 
And finde roc worfe prouided. 

Wife. O flye to Scotland, 
Till that the Nobles,and the armed Commons, 
Haue of their Puiflancc made a little taftc. 

Lady. If they get ground,and vantage of the King, 
Then ioyne you with them, like a Ribbc of Steele, 
To make Strength ftronger, But,foraIlour loucs, 
Firft let them trye themfclues. So did ycur Sonne, 
He was fo fuffcr'd 5 fo came I a Widow : 
And neuer (hall haue length of Life enough, 
To raine vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 
That it may grow^and fprowt,as high as Hcauen, 
For Recordation to my Noble Husband* 

i\7i?rr6.Come,come,go in with mentis with my Minde 
As with theTyde,fwelPd vp vnto his height, 
That makes a ftill-ftand, running neyther way* 
Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-bifhop, 
But many thoufand Reafons hold me backe. 

1 will refolue for Scotland : there am I, 

Till Time and Vantage crauc my company. Exeunt. 



Enter two Drawers. 

I. Drawer. What haft thou brought there? Apple- 
lohns ? Thou know'ft Sir John cannot endure an Apple- 
Iohn . 

4. Draw. Thou fay'ft true : the Prince once fct a Difli 
of Applc-Iohns before him, and told him there were flue 
more Sir Johns : and,putting off his Hat,faid,I will now 
take my leaue of thefe fixe drie, round, old-wither'd 
Knights* It anger^ him to the heart; but hec hath for- 
got that. 

1. Draw. Why then couer, and fet themdowne: and 
fee if thou canft finde out Sneakes Noyfc ; Miftris Teare~ 
/beet would faine haue fome Mufiquc. 

2. Draw. Sirrha, heerc will be the Prince, and Maftcr 
Points } anon : and they will put on two of our Jerkins, 
and Aprons, and S:t lohnrau&i not know of it : Hardolph 
:iath brought word. 

1 .Draw. Then here vvSlbeold??£.' ic will be an ex- 
cellent ftratagera* 


Stiter Hofiefe, and Dd. 

Hofi. Sweet-heart, me thinkes now you a , • 
cellent good temperalitie : your Pulfidee b an <* 
traordinanly, as heart would defire ; and ***** 3J Cx 
(I warrant you ) is as red as any RoVe : But ^ C °' 0|Jl 
dronke too much Canaries, and that's a maru \\ ° U ^ 
ching Wine and it perfumes the blood ere fea * 
what's this. How doe you now ? * Wcc c an f av 

Dol. Better then I was : Hem. 

Hofi. Why that was well faid : A good heart* 
Gold. Lookc^erc comes Sir John. 

Enter Falfi a^e. 


Talll. ^^W/^i»C^..(ernpticth C To^ i 
andwas a worthy King : How now Miftris iDol } > 

Hofi. Sick of a Calme : yea,good-footh 

Falff. So is all her Sea: if they b 
they are fick. 

Dol. YoumuddieRafcall,is that all thecomU 
giueme? uort 

Falfl. You make fat Rafcalls ; Miftris2)<>/. 
Dol. I make them ? Gluttonie and Diieafes 
them, I make them not, 


Worth 


)c °nccinaCaIni r 


make 


Falfi. If the Cooke make the Gluttonie, vou hri«., 
make the Difeafes (Vol) we catch of you (oil) Si 
of you : Grant that, my poore Vertue, grant that. 
Dol. Imarry,ourChaynes,andourIewcls. 
Falfl. Your Brooches, Pear Jes, and OwchcV Forto 
fcruc brauely,is to come halting off : you know.tocome 
oft the Brcach,with his Pike bent brauely, and to Sube- 
ric brauely ; to venture vpon the charg'd.Chambers 
brauely. 

Hofi. Why this is the olde faihion : you two neuer 
mecte,but you fall to fome difcord : you are both (in 
good troth) as Rheumatikc as two drie Toftes, you can. 
not one bcare with anothers Conformities. What the 
good-yere ? One muft bearc, and that muft bee you; 
you are the weaker Veffcll ; as they fay. the emptier 
Veffell. J ? 

Dol. Can a weake emptie VefTell beare fuch a bug< 
full Ho gs-head ? There's a whole Marchants Venture 
of Burdeux-Stuffc in him : you haue not fecoe a Hulke 
better ftufft in the Hold. Come, lie be friends with thee 
Jacks • Thou art going to thcWarres, and whether 1 
fhall cuer fee thee againe, or no, there is no body 
cares. 

Enter ^Drawer. 

Drawer. Sir, Ancient Pifloi is below, and would 
fpeake with you. 

<Dol. Hang him, fwaggering Rafcall , let him not 
come hither: it is the foule-mouth'dft Rogue in Eng. 
land* 

Hofi. If hec fwagger, let him not come here : I mufl 
liueamongft my Neighbors, Jle no Swaggerers: I am 
in good name, and fame, with the vcrybeft: (hut the 
doore, there comes no Swaggerers hecre : I haue not 
liu'd all this while, to haue fwaggering now: Ihuttbe 
doore, I pray you* 

Falsi. Do'ttthouhearCjHoftefTe? 
/ft/.'Pray you pacific your felfe(Sir Aferjtbcrc comes 
no Swaggerers heerc* 
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- -^Tn?ft^^^^i«mine Ancient. 
rLts not in my doores. I was befi 
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^your ancient 
before Mafter 


romes not in my aourc*. 1 w« — . 

S^f n.niitie the other day: and as hee faid tome, 
lon'e agoe'hen Wednefday iaft : Neighbour 
icvva ! fi her) Mafter D^,our Minifter.was by 
^ ■ yii Jhboor'^% (^yes hee; receiue thofe that 
tben ^ 11 . for ffayth hec) you ore in an ill Name : now 
m C &V f :^ ,;n w hereUDO»: for(fayes hee) you are 

therefore take 


V.j I can tell whereupon; 
1^ U1 n ti/oman, and well thought on ; 
> nh , on IhatGueftsvou receiue: Receiue (fayes hee) no 
h \o Cornpanions.Therc comes none heere. You 
fW u 8 lf£cSc you to hearc what hee faid. No, He no 

' SW 2f ' Hee s no S waggcrcr(Hofleffc:)a tame Cheater, 
, luniayftroake him as gently, as a Puppie Grey- 
l > hee will not fwagger with a Barbaric Hemic, if 
{crfcathcrs turne backe in any fliew of refinance. Call 

^^a^^mts call you him ? I will barre no honed 
L mv We, nor no Cheater : but I doe not loue fwag- 
crina • I am the worfe when one fayes, fwagger : Feelc 
Lflcrs how I duke: looke you,I warrant you. 
Dol So you doe } Ho(tefle. _ 
Haft. Doe I? yea,in very truth doe I,it it were an Ai- 
pen LcaVe : I cannot abide Swaggerers. 

'Inter Pifiol.and 'Bardotph and his Boy. 
Tift. 'SaueyoUjSirM*. 

F# Welcome Ancient Hw{Piftol)\ charge 
you with a Cup of Sacke: doe you difchargc vpon mine 
Hofteffe. 

Pift. I will difcharge vpon her (Sir John) with two 
Bullets. 

falft. She is Piftoil-proofe (Sir) you fhall hardly of- 
fend her. 

Hoft. Come, He drinkc no Proofes,nor no Bullets: I 
will drinke no more then will doe me good, for no mans 
oleafurc, J. 

Tift, Then to you (Miftris Dorothie) I will charge 
you. 

Dol. Charge me ? I fcorne you (fcuruie Companion) 
what?you poore, bale, rafcally, cheating, lacke-Linnen- 
Mate : away you mouldie Rogue,away ; 1 am meat for 
your Mafter* 
Pift. I know you,Miftiis Dorothie. 
Dol. Away you Cu£-purfe Rafcall, you filthy Bung, 
away : By this Wine,llc thruft my Knife in your mouldie 
Chappes,if you play the fawcic Cuttle with me. Away 
youBottle-Ale Rafcall,you Basket-hilt ftale Iugler,you. 
Since when, I pray you,Sir? what, with two Points on 
your fhoulder ? much. 
Tift. 1 will murther your Ruffe,for this* 
Hofi. No,good Captaine Ptftol : not heere, fweetc 
Captaine. 

Dol. Captaine ? thou abhominable damn'd Cheater, 
art thou not afham'd tobccall'd Captaine? If Captaines 
were of my minde, they would trunchionyouout.for ta- 
king their Names vpon you.bcfore you haue earnd them. 
You a Captaine? you flaue,far what ? for tearing a poore 
Whores RurTe in a Bawdy- houfe ? Hec a Captaine? hang 
Uira Rogue, hec hues vpon mouldie ftew'd-Pruines, and 
dry'de Cakes. A Captaine ? Thefe Villaines will make 
the word Captaine odious : Therefore Captaines had 
neede looke to it* 


Bard. ^PraytheTgo^ Ancient. 
Falfi. Hearkethcehither,MiftrisP<?/. 
Pi&. Noel: I tell thee what, Corporall r Bardolph > I 
could teare her : He be reueng'd on her* 
Page. 'Pray thee goe downe. 

Pifi. He fee her damn'd firft : to Plato's damn'd Lake, 
to the Infernail Deepe, where Erebus and Tortures vilde 
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downc : downe 
Dog^es,downe Fates: haue wee not Heren here? 

Hofi. Good Captaine Peefel be quiet, it is very late: 
I befeeke you no w,aggrauate your Choler. 

Pifi. Thefe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack- 
Horfes^and boilpw-pamper'd lades of Afia,which can- 
not goe but thirtie^niies a day, compare with Cxfar, and 
with Caniballs,and Troian Greekes ? nay, rather damne 
them with King Cerberus % zvi& let the Welkin roare: fhall 
wee fall foule for Toyes ? 

Hofi. By my troth Captaine, thefe are very bitter 
words. 

'Sard. Be gone, good Ancient : this will grow to a 
Brawle anon. 

Pifi. Die men,hkeDogges;giueCrownes like Pinnes: 
Haue we not Htren here ? 

Hofi. On my word(Captaine)there , s none fuch here. 
What the good-yere,doe you thinke I would denye her ? 
I pray be quiet. 

Pitt. Then feed,and be fat (my faire falipolis.) Come, 
o iue me fome Sack, Si fortune me tormente^jperato me con* 
tente. Feare wee broad-fides ? No,lct the Fiend giue fire: 
Giueme fome S3ck : and Sweet-heart lye thou there; 
Come wee to full Points here, and are et cetera s no- 
thing ? 

Pal. PislolJ would be quiet. 

Ptsl. Sweet Knight,I kiflc thy Neaffe: what? wee haue 
feene the feuen Starres. 
Dol. Thruft him downe fiayres, I cannot endure fuch 

a Fuftian Rafcall. 

Pifi. Thruft him downe ftayrcs ? know we not Gallo- 
way Nagges? 

Fat. Quoit him downe (Bardalph ) like a fhoue-groat 
{hilling: nay,ii : hee doc nothing but fpeake nothing, hee 
fhall be nothing here. 

'Bard. Come, get you downe ftayres. 

Pifi. What ? (hall wee haue Incifion ? fhall wee em 
brew ? then Death rocke me afl.eepe,abridge my doleful! 
dayes: why then let gricuous, gaftly, gaping Wounds^ 
vntwin d the Sifters three: Come Atropos,! fay. 

Hofi. Here's good Ruffe toward. 

Fal. Giue me my Rapier, Boy, 

DoL I prethee Iack^ I prethee doe not draw. 

Fal. Get you downe ftayres* 

Hofi. Here's a goodly tumult : lie forfweare keeping 
houfe,beforeIlebe in thefe tirrits,and frights. So; Mur- 
ther I warrant now. Alas, alas, put vp yournaked Wea- 
pons, put vp your naked Weapons. 

Dol. I prethee Jack^bc quiet, the Rafcall is gone : ah, 
you whorfon little valiant Villaine,you, 

Hoft. Areyounot hurt i'th' Groyne? methoughthee 
made a ihrewd .Thruft at your Belly. 

Fal. Haue you turn'd him out of doores i 
Bard. Yes Sir: the Rafcali's drunke : you haue hurt 
him (Sir) in the {houlder. 
Fal. ARafcalltobraueme. 

Dol. Ah,you fwcet little Rogue, you : alas,poore Ape, 
how thou fweat'ft ? Come, let me wipe thy Face ; Come 
pn,you whorfon Chops : Ah Rogue,I loue vhee ; Thou 
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